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Hon an Impecunious Pennsylvania
Farmer Defrayed the Costs of his

Daughter's Wedding.

About a year ago, If we remember
rightly, a story went the rounds which
ereoited that ingenious person, a Weste'n
farmer, with having successfully carried
out one of the most original of plans for
getting his daughter's comfortably settled
in life, without any cost whatever to him-
self, lie had a large and expensive fami-

ly- Three out of four of the daughters
wrfe marriageable. They were very
pretty gin's, nnd had many admirers. The
father permitted them to receiveattentions
from the most eligible Jwng men, and to
all outward appearances sewed perfectly
content to part with his treasures until
asked to do so. Each demand for con-
sent was Ihe signal for an outburst of
feeling I hat ended In the sudden exit of the
applicant. The lovers, however, were not
to be prevented from attaining happiness
by w hat they believed to be the whim of
a selfish father. They eloped, were mar-
ried, and forgiven. The real state of the
case was, the father could n t afford to
buy three suitable outfit, and pay the ex-
pense of three wedding feasts. Not see-
ing any prospect in ihe immediate futnre

half a day, whereas it would formerlyBurial Alive. had even known of the case ot a man in

"THE BABES IX THE WOODS."

(BIO PINK PLAT, 1871.)

BT BXT HARTE,

"SomiHiao characteristic."' eh J
Humph I reckon yen mean by that.

Something that happened in our wj,
Here at the crossin' of Big Pine Flat.

Times aren't now at thej used to be.
When frold was fl u -- h and the boys were frisky.

And a man would pull out hie battery
For anything may be the price of whisky.

Tffothlnof that sort, eh? That's strange.
Why. I thought you might be diverted.

Hearing how Jones, of Ki-- Kock Range,
Drawed his "Hint to the Unconverted."

And saving, "Whar will yon have if t" shot
Cherokee Bob at the last Debating!

What was the question? I forgot
But Jones didn't like Bob's war of statins.

Nothing of that kind, eh? Ton mean
Something milder? Lei's see oh, Joe!

TaIi ika .mn.r..r thi little scene
Out of the "Babes in the Woods." Yon know.
Babes" was the name that we gave 'em, fir.
Two lean lads in their teens, and greener

Than even the belt of snruce and fir
Where they built their nest, and each day grew

leaner.

Kiume knew where they came from. None
Cared to ask if they had a mother.

Runaway schoolboys, maybe. One
Tall and dark as a spruce; the other

Bine and gold in the eyes and hair.
Soft and low in hie speech, but rarely

Talking with us; and we didn't rare
To get at their secret at all unfairly.

For they were so quiet, so sad and shy.
Content to trust each other solely.

That somehow we'd always shot one eye.
And never seem to observe them wholly.

As they passed to their work. Twtt a worn-o-

claim.
And tt paid them grab. They could live with

out it.For the boys had a way of leaving game
In their tent, and forgetting all about it.

Yet no one asked for their secret. Dumb
It lay in their big eyes' heavy hollows.

Tt was understood that no one should come
To their tent unawares, save the bees an

wallows.
Bo they lived alone. Tntil one warm night

I was sitting here at the tent-doo- so, sir.
When out of the sunset's rosy light

Up rose the sheriff of Mariposa.

I knew at once there was something wrong.
For his hand and his voice shook just a little.

And there Isn't much you can fetch along
To make the sinews of Jack Hill brittle.

"Go warn the Babes t" he whispered, hoarse;
"Tell I'm coming to gel and scurry.

For I've got a story that's had. and worse,
I've got a warrant; confound it, hurry."

Too late! they had seen him cross the hill ;
I ran to their tent and found them lying

Dead in each other's arms, and stil!
Clasping the drug they had taken flying.

And there lay their secret cold and bare.
Their life, their trial the old. old story!

For the sweet bine eyes, and the golden hair.
Was a woman's shame and a woman's glory.

Who were they?" Ask no more, or ask
The sun that visits their grave so lightly;

Ask of the whispering reeds, or ask
The mourning crickets that chirrup nightly.

All of their life but its Love forgot,
Everything tender and soft and mystic

These are the Babes in the Woods, you've got.
Well 11 tl ms n Nam re that's characteristic.

Leslie's Illustrated.

FOR AN ENEMY.

Thst are rough men, they who earn
Their living tar down in tne mines wnere,
save for tne nickering oi tneir tiny lamps
all is thick darkness. Miles away from
the face of the bright, beautiful earth
among the secrets which nature has hid
away in her bosom ; tearing from the beds
on which it has lain so long, those pre
cious black stones that play such an mi
portant part in the economy of labor. To
the cheery music of the pick and shovel
they toil the day long; and the lamps
upon their hats shed a halo of brightness
all around them.

Once upon a time, so the story books
run, gnomes dwelt in these subterranean
retreats, ana in these aismai nans held
their nightly revels, and these lumps of
coal were precious guttering jewels.

Every now and then there goes out to
the world a tale or horror that chills the
blood of the hearer a story of holocaust
of the deathly choke-dam- p that strangles
a strong man in a instant; of burning
breakers, choking up the shaft and leaving
me miners Below to die a Horrible, linger
ing death; of explosions that tear all
before them, and leave in their wake a
mass of bleeding, shattered humanity.

Yes! rough men who toil thus, but
kindly; men who stand every hour on the
brink of the grave, and have for their com
panion, always at their side Death.

Down behind the beautiful hills the sun
is sinking. Slowly from their rich pas
turage in the clover ana timothy come
the cattle lowing a farewell to the depart-
ing day. Done is the day's toil, and
standing at the door of her dwelling, the
miner s wile looks across the neias to
where the light is glittering at the foot of
tne snarl, tar up tne nniBide. At length.,
in the gathering darkness, issuing one by
one trom the pit come numbers 01 stars,
as they seem, that twinkle brightly, and
like various constellations divide in dif-
ferent bodies and take separate orbits.
ibeyarethe lights in the miner's hats;
and the bread-winne- are coming home.

Look at them as they come swarming
into the village! Black and rugged.
strong armed and powerlul. surely, men
not fit for a ball-roo- or reception, but
men wno couiu oe uepenaeu upon to
stand firmly though the end was destruc-
tion.

Into one of the houses that stood m a
long row on the only street of the place, a
youug man turned, and opening the ear-
den gate, passed up the walk into the
dwelling, tie was a delicate lad, and
seemed unfitted for this hard labor that re
quired possession of all the muscle and
sinew alloted to mankind.

"Good evening, mother," he said cheer-
ily to the sole occupant of the room, as he
entered it.

"Well, Harry, you're home!" replied
the lady by whom he was addressed.

"Yes, mother ; I'm home, and tired out."
As he spoke he sank wearily down upon
the settee, and buried his face in his
hands.

Long the woman contemplated her boy,
pityingly for well she knew that the un-
wholesome work in the mines was killing
the lad but what could he do? Many
years ago his father was one day brought
home stunned and bleeding, and without
a word of recognition or farewell, passed
away. What so likely as that the son
should take up the trade of the father, and
early in life be the provider of her who
cared for him when helpless? So into the
mines Harry went, and, though by nature
unfitted for such an avocation, did his
work with the best of them. Mining
paid well perhaps there is no other
branch ot labor, purely manual, that is so
well compensated as this, and the boy felt
that when others depended upon hiui it
was no time for conceits or prejudices.

"Come, Harry ! Get washed supper is
ready."

Unwillingly the young man rose from
his seat, and taking down the basin from
its accustomed nail, went out to the pump
and filled it with water. When he hail
washed himself clean of the grimy filth
that covered him, and took his seal at the
table, it could be seen that he was a pale,
handsome boy of about nineteen or twen-
ty years of age the son tf one of those
Welsh miners who, from generation to
generation, follow the same pursuit.

A handsome couple! thought the moth-
er, as, shortly after, she saw her son pass
by with Emily the belle of the village,
hanging upon his arm. Handsome Kmily !

with her bright eyes and chc-ek- s rosy with
health, Emily, who had turned the heads
of half the young men in the vicinity, and
finally settled her alleclions upon Harry !

They were engaged to be married, at least
so report said, and only waiting until that
mysterious future when the boy could, to
use a common phrase, "see his way clear-
ly," before assuming the responsibility of
marriage.

No one saw them ; no eyes, save those
twinkling so brightly far up over head,
looked upon the lovers, and they were
happy in their solitude.

But, as at the approach of morning, the
Bleeper wakes from h is pleasant dream
and finds that the cruel, cold realities of
life are before him, so Harry awoke one
day to find that all his all
his happy anticipations of a glorious
future, were like the mirage of the desert

fancy pictures in a dreary waste of sor-
row and desolation. It came about in
this wise.

He, with a friend and partner, entered
into a mining speculation in a small way.
They were to have a certain percentage
of the coal taken out. The two young
men showed that they possessed both en-

ergy and perseverance. They engaged
additional " hands," and went to work in

g'vn his teacher a subject for conversation
fdr it weett.

Thomas Bailev Aiottfctt puts It gent
to the shoddvites in thiswise: "Cne. !

pained to find that the most exclusive
folks have frequently passed their early
manhood in selling tape or West India
(roods in homeopathic quantities. This
is not ah Unmoral thins in itself, but it
certainly illogical in these people to be so
intolerant of those less fortunate ones who
have not yet disposed of their stock."

A cunhino Detrotter plays a game
which has netted him considerable money.
Having a family Bible in his band, he
would anoroat:h ficrsons whose svmpa.
thies he thought he could Work Upon, and
say that ht w as a laboring man, out of
work, with a big family on his hands, and
was on his way to pawnjhe family Bible.
He wovdd state that a dollar would relieve
his present necessities and save the Btble
from goinir to the pawnbroker's, and in
many cases people have handed out the
money to him. Any person liberal enough
to give the man money would not take
the Bible as security, and so it was saved
to play the game on the next one.

The Louisville Courier Journal answers
a contributor as follows: "lour commu
nication. 'Junius Junior,' is declined. It
is quite too full of quotation marks and
italic. You should not honor with quo
tation marks every stale, hackneyed sen.
fence you choose to borrow i and you may
often write for half a day without finding
the use for a single italic letter. Give
your reader credit for some intelligence

lor at levrt enough to know wnen a
word needs to be' emphftsiacd, without
having the fact thrust down his throat by
a tipsy squad ot reeling italics.

A complicated case has made its way
no to the Supreme Court of Massachus
etts. Mr. Perkins, a tardy traveler, want,
ed to catch a train that was starting out
of Boston sooner than suited his leisurely
convenience. He offered Mr. Gage, a
backman, two dollars to get him to the
depot in time. Mr. Gage did it, but in
doing so drove faster than the ordinance
allowed, and was arresieu. jte argueu
that the occasion and the extra compen
sation condoned his fault, whereupon he
was also prosecuted for taking more than
the regUiaf fare. Competent counsel have
fought his case to the cost of $1,000, and
now the final decision is that he must pay
the fines originally imposed for charging
an extortionate tare and last driving.

Miki Jennie Collins, who Is not a
theoretical but a practical assistant of
poor working-women- , gives in a letter to
the Boston Olobe a curious bit of informa-
tion. This is that the women who have
rich relations have a harder time, a more
desperate struggle, than others, simply
because they are obliged to keep out of
sight, the susceptibilities of the said re-

lations being tender in proportion to the
length of their bank accounts. She
instances tne case of a niece of a
United States Congressman, who, ap
plying for house-wor- was asked
why her uncle didn't provide for her at
Washington, ana answereu : -- tia euu- -

cated one of my sisters, and she is the
poorest of us all, because she cannot
work "

A singular niarf !age occurred in Ti- -

tusvillc, Pa , a few days ago. Tbe couple
presented themselves before a justice to
fcavf !le ceremony performed. The bride
was ratiier Cldsriy, say about forty-five- ,

while the groom was bt!t a little out of
his teens. However, as "Barkis was wil- -

'." the 'souire had no objection, and
tied the two in that knot which binds for
life. Since the lionymooa began it has
leaked out that the young man was a step-

son of the woman he had taken as a wife.
The statute books declare a marriage to
be illegal when contracted between a wo-

man and her husband's son, but whether
thin is void or not is the province of law
yers to say. Tbe question of relationships
growing out of this event is a little curi-
ous. Should there be any children they
would be grandchildren to their own
toother, and the boys would be brothers
and the girls sisters to their own father.

Women of Burden In Germany.

"It is remarkable," says a writer on
German life, in the Boston Olobe, "what
great burdens German women carry on
their heads. One may meet them con-

stantly with great tubs and kettles of
water on their heads. Many of them
carry loads of vegetables to market in
great white wooda tubs, wearing a little
round plaited mat next to the head.
One sees the strangest loads, too, poised
in mid-ai- Vegetables of nil kinds and
cheese are carried by them. Suddenly a
woman comes along with an immense
pile of faggots tied in bundles, some for
burning, and some, which are saplings,
for brooms and baskets. Another one
comes bearing great baskets of turf for
kindling fires; and often do we see on
these women's heads loads of kindling
wood. The German peasant woman oc-

cupies a position little better than a slave,
performing the most menial services for
a mere pittance. Any night around the
fountains and water tanks may be seen
crowds of these young women with
great tubs and half-barrel- almost, in
size, waiting in turn to carry water for
their use the next morning. These per-
sons should have a word spuken in their
behalf, for they have a weary life, and
tlieir position is a pitiable one. They
are expected to black boots, carry bur-

dens, do any and all kinds of drudgery,
and are paid a mere nothing for their
work, depending a good deal on Trink-gel- d

collection for doing odd jobs and
errands of all kinds. In many German
houses they are given monthly a little
extra sum. Thev are expected to do any-

thing and cverytiiins; that in our country
the man servants do. Coming from the
opera a host of these girls may be seen
with wrappings for their mistresses to
wear going home. Women occupy cer-

tainly in common a position far below
the American woman in a relative posi-

tion in society. In the streets they arc
constantly seen pulling wagons tit for
one horse to draw. The woman is only a
servant, as it were, not the hostess, as we
understand the term, in her own home."

There has been a gun standing be-

hind a cupboard in a Pine street resi-

dence for the past eight years. It
to tbe occupant's father, and was

set up there in a loaded condition. Its
presence was always an eyesore to the
occupant's wife, who shared fully with
tbe sex their fear of So the
other day Friday, we think she in-

duced her husband to bike it dowu and
fire it off. He had never tired off a gun
that had been loaded eight years; in fact,
he had never fired oil" a gun at all : so he
poked it out of a window and took aim
into the garden, without tbe faintest
shadow of fear. His w ife, being afraid
of , Rtood behind his back and
looked over his shoulder with her eyes
shut tightly. He shut his eyes too, and
then he pulled tbe trigger. Of what im-
mediately followed neither appears lo
have any settled idea. He says he can
vaguely rememlier hearing a noise of
some kind, and has an indistinct impres-
sion of passing over something which
must have been his wife, ns she was found
between him and tbe window by the
neighbors, who drew him out of the fire-

place. The fact that one of his shoulders
was set back about two inches, and that
three of her teeth were imbedded in his
scalp, seemed to indicate thai in stepping
back from the window he had done so
abruptly; and this conclusion, we nre
glad to "say, was verified by both on being
restored to consciousness. Life in

CURRENT ITEMS.

Punch says the best substitute for coal
is warm weather.

Occident, "the California wonder," has
a record ot 2.1(rf.

When Is a yoHng lady like a whale?
VV hen she's pouting.

American Girl's fastest mile during
the past season was 2 .40.

There is a pig in Washington County,
Mo., that has three distinct and perfect
ears.

A St. Lot'iS tunman's "est trotter
cost him $2.50. He drew it in a lot
tery.

TnERE is but one baby at Kelton, Ore
gon, and the neighbors take turns borrow
ing it.

A white coon has been caught, near
East Saginaw, Mich., and is considered a
great curiosity.

Jones being told that he looked seedy
and asked what business he was in, re-
plied, "The hard wear business look at
my wa'drobe,"

A pound of cayenne pepper judiciously
sprinkled on the noor maue a unicago
ban mighty spicy.

Matches in his pocket set fire to an
Alientown, l a., Beaton's coat, and scared
him nearly to death.

There is nothing like pulpit novelty.
An Indiana clergyman lately delivered
his sermon in rhyme.

WtOMiNfl is the only Territory in the
Union where gambling i3 !efflied. It
is proposed to wipe out the blot.

A schoolmaster said of himself "I am
like a hone, I sharpen a number of blades.
but 1 wear myselt out in doing it."

In twelve years eiglit hundred acres of
land have been washed away by the Mis
souri river near athena, Kansas.

Spicer says the difference between the
Hoosac Tunnel and an oyster is that one
is wholesome and the other some hole.

Three brothers, in Patten, Me., have
married three sisters, whose brothers
have married their brothers-in-law'- s sis
ters.

Broker How are you off for money
this morning? Cashier 1 am oil with
what little there was in the bank. Good-
bye.

An analytical chemist has discovered
tht d loaf of bread contains
about as rhiicll alccfhol as a flam of light
beer.

The life of an honest man is a beauti
ful poem ; and every human being who
reads it feels better, stronger, more hope-
ful for it.

A foxPTF.il ee-ir- laid bv a South Hing- -

ham, Mass., hen, was broker! lecently, and
found to contain two yolks and another
perfect egg.

England is celebrated for its fogs.
France for its frog3, Ireland for its bogs,
Canada for its dogs, Maine for its logs,
and Ohio for its hogs.

That water will find its level was re
cently shown at Marion, Ohio, Where on
Christmas Day, a Mr. John C. Water was
married to a Miss Caroline Level.

'A man named Ilutt went into a store
Waterville, Kansas, and asked for

credit, atid. ws. knocked down with a
weight This is caiied CEfoTwing the
cash system.

Ir vou have talents, industry will im
prove theiii ; if moderate abilities, indus-
try will supply their deficieiici??. Noth-
ing is denied to well directed labor; noth
ing is ever to be obtained without it.

This bit of sarcasm from the Stage: "As
times are hard, wooden weddings and
other nuptial anniversary celebrations

ill be very numerous this winter, with a
view to replenishing one's household
goods."

The velvet and fur combination so
popular this winter in street costumes is
one of the most elegant and stylish intro-
duced for liiatty "ears. Nothing can be
handsomer or richer than real fur and
real velvet.

More than one hundred women are
studying law in the United States, and the
question as to who shall be Chief Justicess
may yet airitate the land. But tor the
present the fair sex should be content to
bide their time.

Could anything be neater than the old
darkey's reply to a beautiful young lady
whom he ottered to lilt over the gutter,
and who insisted that she was too heavy?
"Lor, missus," said he, "I's used to lift
ing barrels ot sugar."

Secretary Delano notifies territorial
and other officers who leave their posts
without permission, that such conduct
will be considered equivalent to their
resignation, and successors will be ap-
pointed to their places.

Well this was aggravating! A happy
Hartford couple had a silver Wedding,
and among the gifts received was a fina
silver tea set. Alas ! they had to give it
up the next day.- - It was left by a mis-
take of the expressman.

Umhreij.as for the fashionable young
women of the period are of navy-blu-

serge silk, with ivory handles cut in the
form of a cross. They are not ornament-
ed in any way with silver or gold, and
for that reason are very genteel and "nice
looking."

Mr. Jons Holland, of Henry, Ky.,
comes to the front with a mare thirty-thre- e

years and nine months old, which
is said to gallop around the pasture, not
perhaps as nimbly.but certainly as gaily,
as she was accustomed to do a quarter of
a century ago.

The fact that on railroads the western
rail "creeps" faster than the eastern one,
while the latter wears out fastest.is attribu-
ted to the motion of the earth, throwing
the train towards the east, and pressing
upon the eastern rail more heavily.

A Southern editor, thirsting for sub-
scribers, has adopted a singular expedient.
Instead of offering as premiums chromos
and that sort of rubbish, he promises to
name his new baby after the patron who
pays his subscription for the longest time
in advance.

A Cedar Falls (Iowa) cow walked on
a well (or a hole which was started for a
well, and afterward covered with rails
and straw), and fell to the bottom, a dis-
tance of eighteen feet. She was found on
her back, and subsequently taken out
w.th rope and tackle, and found to be all
right.

A Nevada Judge, after a jury had been
inipanneled, and counsel was ready to
proceed, pulled out a revolver, and ju-
dicially remarked : "If any man goes to
frolicking around in this court-roo- dur-
ing the trial of this cause, I shall inter-
rupt him in his career." The strictest de-

corum prevailed in that court-room- .

Do Ciiaii.lii has found the model wife:
"I remember being in a magnificent country-

-seat in the south of Sweden, owned by
a man whose annual income from land
was $15,000, and yet his wile daily ap-
peared in a calico dress, wild nothing in
the shape of adornment except a velvet
ribbon around her neck."

Harsh indeed is the quality of justice
dispensed in El Paso, Texas. Only re- -

tly, five old residents, convicted merely
of manslaughter, were actually lined seven-

ty-five dollars apiece, anil withal the
court studiously refrained from recom-
mending them to the mercy of those from
w hom they must get the money.

The Springfield Republictin calls atten-
tion to tbe size of the pop-cor- balls now
sold for a cent as evidence that something
is radically wrong in the condition of the
country. In this connection it may now
be remarked that, now-- a days, three cents'
worth of gum will not last a school-bo-

earnest. The speculation promised to be
a good one, and an advance in the price
of coal only made a successful result
more certain. Keeling that he was now
on the high road to success, he determin
ed to hesitate no longer, but at once
asked Emily's parents to sanction their
marriage. lie knew ol the little opnosi-
tion he would meet with, but as their love
was mutual, and his worldly prospects
consideably improved, he hoped that
however unwillingly it might oe done,
her parents would still give their consent
to the marriage.

But, upon stating his wish, he found
how badly he had deceived himself, lie
lieving tln.t he would now be in the con
dition to suitably support their dauebUT,
Emily's people had, as before mentioned,
allowed the intimacy; but now, that the
marriage, which all along had seemed
only a remote possibility, was broached1
all the old feelings of animosity sprang
up anew. Her father told the lad that the
best plan for all would be to drop the
matter and think no more about it, as it
never could be. In vain the poor fellow
pieaaea toiu ot nis deep love lor her
spoke of his life, on Which not a stain or
blot, save that honorable one of poverty
existed expressed his willingness to toil
hard and deny himselt much, that she
should not miss one home comfort "and
she loves me!" he exclaimed, "and what
will love not do? It will make our home
happy ! it will gild over our poverty !

on, sir I l Know what love will do!
know what it has done for me! It has
made the dark, damp 'breasts' glisten
with sunshine! and. in the dripping of
the water as it forces its way through the
rocks of the mine I have heard only the
sinking oi turns

But the practical father was unmoved
by the eloquent appeal of the young
lover, and still persisted in his determina
tion, and with a heart almost breaking
Harry left him. Oh! how dark everything
looked! Emily was lost. Yes, lost! he
cried, and, like the wail of sorrowing na-
ture, came back the echo. " lost !"
Only a rough miner, but too honorable to
marry her clandestinely.

r or out oi the village, in a wild spot in
the heart of one of the mountains, the boy
went, and there alone with bis God he
had his bitter hour, and passed into the
shadow from which he was never to
emerge. 'Twas all he had, this girl love.
All that he had to lighten his heavy labor

nis --one ewe lanin," and that was to be
taken from him. How he cursed his
poverty, and lamented his bitter fate!
Then he cursed the hard, hard father ;
but paused in his denunciation, for there
was something in his breast that told him
this was wrong.

That night the good folk of the place
missed the accustomed sight of Harry and
ctnuy taking me regular evening walk.
They never saw them together again ! His
story had soon became public, and popu-
lar sympathy, of course, was all with the
lovers, sundry valiant young tellows
counseled Harry to a runaway match,
and were disgusted with him when he
refused to listen to their advice. The old
peoisle said it was "hard." and the case
was made ihe special talk that night at
the "Miner's Home," in which Emily's
father's cars must have burned, if there
is any truth in the old belief that such a
phenomenon is observable when someone
s speaking ill ot you.

The next morning Emily had left the
place. Nut willingly, as Harry knew, for
he had in the bosom of his soiled flannel
shirt a letter which was dearer to him
than all the golden golcondas that were
ever dreamed of. A tiny epistle, written
in a tinier hand, telling of her sorrow:
of her undying love. How her father had
sent her away. to forget her foolishness;"
Dut now sue would never lorget him. but
would love him better every day, and
would continue to love him forever.

But she didn't. After about a year and
a half of absence, it was noised around
that Emily was married, and at last the
report was confirmed. In one of the large
cities of the East she had found the ac--

?iuaintance of one who soon caused her to
poor miner love, and with

hardly a regret she yielded to the impor
tunities of her admirer and her parents,
and became this new man's wife.

When it became known in the place
that "pretty Emily" had forgotten Harry,
all eyes were turned on the young man to
see how he would bear it. Though his
heart must have been torn and bleeding,
yet he gave no outward sign, but went on
as usual with his every day life. The
speculation which had promised to be so
successful had been given up, as when he
lost he seemed to have lost all en
ergy. He had gone back to his hard work
In the mine, and, what seemed stranger
to some, he was working in the colliery at
wnicn tne iatuer oi his loved one was the
superintendent.

A misty, rainy day! Around the mouth
of the shaft the men were idly gathering,
waiting the coming of the cage that was
to take them down to their daily labor.
The gloom that wrapped the world made
no uinerence to them, tor where they were
going it was always dark and sunless.
One of the old miners, a veteran in the
service, who was fitting on an empty
bucket smoking, turned to his partner
and said :

"Do ye mind the day. Patsy, when the
Horton mine blowed up?"

Patsy, laving aside his pick, which he
hail been attentively examining, looked
up, and replied :

Weil 1 do, Jimmy! it's never I
thought you nor I would be alive to tell
about it!"

"That was one awful day. boys," con- -
nued the first speaker. "There was

wecpin' and cryin' in the village that
same night. Eighty of us strong, hearty
men went down into the breasts in the
morning, and how muny do you think
came up alive?"

1 he old man paused, and, taking his
ipe out of his mouth, looked around

among his audience as if he were expect- -

ng some one to give a guess. 1 here was
no reply, and he went on :

1 Here was Just ten ot us that's al!
ust ten men came up alive. You can

count it yourself, how many was lost."
i was mere your lather was killed,

Harry," said t!i! man they called Patsy,
turning to the lad.

1 es, 1 know all about it: too well."
sorrowfully replied the young man.

"He was a line man, your father was,"
continued Patsy, "He might have saved

imselt, only he went back to belt, t,ia
rien.1."

Yes, sir; he died to save his frinn.l
said the other. "You'll never lie such 'a
man as your father before you was. mv
bov."

That was the opinion they all had of
im, for weakness and seeming ellcmi-ane- y

were damning faults in these men's
yes, and Harry knew that in their heart
f hearts they considered him cowanllv
ml imbecile. He felt it was false.

Something within him told that if the
our should come when Ins manhood

was to lie tried, he would, despite his del.
icate frame, not Ik: found wanting.

Ine arrival or the carriage that was to
convey them down into the pit cut short
all further conversation, and pirking up
their tools, the hands prepared to de
scend.

Harry and his partner Iiegan work at
their allotted place in the breast. Merrily
rang the picks, and loudly through those
ong avenues echoed the singing ot some

whose spirits neither damp nor darkness
could ell'ect. All was going on well in
this underground world. Suddenly, above
the noise and tumult, those nearer Die
entrance heard the danger signal! They
prang to the shall and anxiously looketl

up
tireat heaven! Ihe breaker was on tire!

Quick, men! if you value your lives!

every moment is worth millions of gold
to you !

All over the mine went that terrible an-
nouncement danger!

Far away from this scene of horror and
confusion Harry was working uncon-
scious of his peril. At last life heard the
signal. Piek and bar were hastily droiv
ped, and with all the speed of which they
weie capable, he and his partner ran for
what was now lite and happiness the
shaft.

Flying thus, Harry stumbled over
something lying on the floor of the breast--

hasty glance downward and he saw it
was the Superintendent, Emily's father!

"Quick! Harry; jump in!" cried one
of his companions as he reached the
shaft, where the rapidly ascending car
was indeed proving a savior of men.

Without answering, be seised hold of
the side of the vehicle, was
was about springing in when, clear as a
bell tolling in the frosty air, there came
ringing in his ears these words:

"Love your enemies; bless them that
curse you; do good to them that hate
you "

Irresolutely he paused, like one en
tranced. 'Twas but a few seconds, yet in
that time he lived ages. His father had
so, many years ago, resolutely turned his
back upon family and life, and in all his
glorious mAhood met death for a friend
here was a chance to die for an enemy
one who had hurt him, one who hated
him. His mind was made up. He
loosened his grasp from the car, and it
was soon far above his head.

When his companions saw he was not
with them, they called to him iranticallv
and one threw him a rope, which, me
chanically, he caught.

Was the finger of God in this, telling
him that he must be saved? Here in his
bands he held life and safety should he
accept it?

"Love your enemies "
He let go the rope, and without a tre

mor watched the car leave him to his terri
ble fate.

Now for his work ! They would come
down again for him if it were possible for
man to fight his way through the flames,
tor these miners never deserted one an
other. We well know that; but 'twas no
time for idle dreaming. Back to the
place where he had seen the man lying
prostrate, and all the while there was tie-

fore him a sweet face now lost to him for
ever lost by the deeds of him he would
save. Covering his eyes with his hands.
as if to shut out the vision which was
stifling his good resolutions, he prayed
ior strength to enaure to tne end.

Seizing the helpless man in his arms.be
dragged him to the toot ot the sbatt, and
anxiously looked up. Too late! too late!
for instead of the sky above he saw a mass
of burning, glowing embers, choking up
the only exit from this now vast place of
sepuicner yes, it was death !

1 he next day, when the nre was sub
dued, and the men were able to enter the
mine, they found lying at the foot of the
shatt a powerful man, and resting partly
across his body, with a calm, peaceful ex
pression on his face, sleeping the sleep of
death, was liarry. People s Monthly.

The Bully.

The bully haz 3 legs, and walks on end,
like a man.

He haz not the kurrage ov the ruffian.
nor the suavity ot the pikpokct.

He iz meaner, it possible, than the com
mtiti tluet, and haz all the instinkts ov a
fourth-rat- e bull-terrie-

Yu will find him amung all klasses ov
sosiety, and the more rcspektable he iz,
trom hiz assosiashuns, the more disgust
ing mz presence ueaums.

Hiz impuuense iz only equalled bi hiz
kowardice, and even hiz assoshiates dis- -

pi.e him.
By shrewdly selekting hiz viktims from

amung the he assumes
the prctenshuns of the hero, and quite
often manages to maintain hiz horror for
a long time with suckcess.

But the bully, like all other outrages.
haz hiz day ov petty importanse, and
when hiz defeat cums, it iz az crushing
az it iz agreeable to all decent people.

the knight errant who brings this pra
ting monster to biz knees, at last, iz gen
erally some modest man ov true princi-
ple and kurrage. whom the bullv insults.
and gits the long merited thrashing.

inare iz only one kure that hazever
been diskovered yet for the bully, and
that iz, to knok him into decency, and
pummel him well after yu git him thare.

Very nervous and refined people kan
take the bak seats while this iz going on.

One dose ov this kind ov medisin w ill
kure the biggest bully on earth ; it neve'
was known to fail from the days ov Da-
vid and Goliah all the way down to yes
terday. josn. timings, in A. J . weekly.

An Obedient Dog.

Late Tuesday night, a stranger, just for
amusement, gave several bystanders
specimens of his dog's acquirements, at
the corner of Perdido and St. Charles
streets. The master quietly, without ges
ture of any kind, told his dog to walk
across the street, tind a little wagon and
get into it. Doggy obeyed, though reluct
antly, as the wagon was a cart, but he
finally complied. He was then told to
hunt up a fire-plu- g and mount it. His
keen eyes searched a moment, and-o- the
instant poor irav pleased his owner, lie
was then commanded to hunt a lamn nost
and put his fore feet on it. This done, he
was told to go into the Pelican saloon,
find a chair and sit in it, then to look up
a beer-barre- l and stand on it; then to lie
dowu and act like a poisoned dog. The
orders were given in the most common-
place tone of voice, and most of the time
the beast could not see his master, yet he
obeyed quite as easily as a willing ser-
vant, apparently understanding the En-
glish language very well. Of all the dogs
that ever showed oil' on St. Charles street.

at one ;s entitled to the tiremiuntr
1 nose who witnessed the performances
were not only amused, but greatly aston-
ished; in fact, one individual having wit-
nessed a portion of the antics, declared
bat he would not and could not suffer

himself to view acts that looked so alto
gether unnatural. Aea Orleans Jiejnib-licim- .

Concealed Weapons.

"There is no knowing what may turn
up," especially in a horse-hai- r sofa. In
a small attic, says a Vienna journal, lived
the family of a tailor who had died some
weeks since in the greatest poverty and
misery. The widow could not earn
enough to support herself anil her child-dre-

ami was obliged to sell her furni-
ture bit by bit to supply their needs. In
her garret st I an old sofa, which hail

given to her at her marriaire by a
relation long since dead. At length even
Ibis valued heirloom had to go to the
brokers. Two porters accordingly at-
tempted to remove the sola, hut were un-
able to do so. The broker, who naturally
feared that his bargain was stuffed with
stone instead of horse hair, insisted on
immediate investigation. To the sur-
prise of all persons, the removal of a
thick coating of the latter material,
brought to light about forty muskets, of
the existence of which the owner of the
sofa had no idea. Each musket was
wriiped in a poster containing an invi-
tation to join in the student's legion, anil
bearing date "October I t, An
animated controversy is now in progress
lietween the broker and the tailor's wid-
ow regarding the ownership of the prop-
erty thus unexpectedly discovered.

humble life, seized with an elpilepfc fit,
and being supposed to have died of it,
was carried to the cemetery, and forth
with interred.

Too precipitate buiial often occurs in
tne case of persons whose death is sup
posed to have been occasioned by a sud
den shock. On more than one occasion
electricity or galvanism has served to re
kindle the spark of life. Thus, a boy
wno tell lrom the second story ot
building into the court below, was picked
up dead. On examination so trice ot ex
ternal violence could be found. A sur
geon was promptly summoned, and as
promptly pronounced the boy dead. Be
ing taken home, it was somebody's hap-
py thought that an electric battery should
bo applied to him. This was done, and
at the fourth shock signs of life appeared,
and ultimately the child recovered. In
the Annual Register for 1809, the case is
mentioned of a woman named Prosser.
She had long been seriously ill, and was
lately supposed by the persons in attend
an,'.e to have died. Tha body was laid
out by a woman usually employed in such
operations, who, on returning to the house
about six hours atterward, observed that
the position of the hands had been
altered, and Concluded that visitors had
been in the room. But on going fo close
the mouth, she was so awestruck by the
supposed corpse exclaiming, 'Do not
clost my mouth, for I am not quite dead,"
that shb fc'.l into s fit. . The sick person
subsequently recovered so as to be able to
sit up in her room, and to tell how she
she heard all the conversation which
passed relative to her funeral, but from
extreme weakness had not the power of
speech or motion. .

On the lath of February, some twenty-
five years ago, a letter was read at the
Academy oi sciences, in I'ans, irom jn.
Manni, Professor in the University of
Kome, in which he proposed to give tunus
for a special prize of 1,500 francs as a
reward for a Paocr on annarent death and
the meaus of remedying it. The Academy
accepted the offer, and proposed for the
subject ot a prize the following questions:
First, What are the distinctive cuaraclef.
istics of apparent death ? Second, What
are the means of preventing premature
burial? They failed, however, to get
essays which they deemed worthy of the
prize until ltwb. At length a successiui
e"siv "vM produce' br M.. Bouchut t and
the fact of all others to which he directed
attention was that the criterion in all cases
between real and apparent death was that
in the latter case the heart never ceased
to beat. Even in the most profound
swoon, with loss of sensibility and of
movement, M. Bouchut avers that pulsa-
tion does o cns's. In support ef this
opinion he cited the case of a man who,
by reason ot a wound ot the radial artery,
experienced in a short time many fright-
ful fainting fits. Utterly insensible, and
apparently incapable of being affected by
stimulants, he lay cold and white as mar-
ble. His pulse failed, and to the hand the
beating el ns. Heart was impercepiiuie,
but to the ear il was audible atlohg inter-
vals. M. Bouchut found the same in oth
er cases; there was the beating of the
heart more or less weak, sometimes re-
el nr-e- to twentv or even fifteen beats in
the minute; But in evcrycn.sepf syncope
produced by excessive hemorrhage, men
beating of the heart could be easily heard.
and promised to be the main ground of
dluerence between apparent anu reat
death. Of course the probability of a
dreadful incident of this kind occurring
is far less in a country such as England,
where the dead are scarcely ever buried
in less than five days after death, than
here. It is in countries where speedy
burial is demanded that the utmost
Vigilance is requisite. It was on this
account that doctors, although they usually
differ, seem agreed that the horrible pangs
of suffering must be brought to an end by
suffocation within a very brief period;
and the contortions which are said to
have been observed in the case of certain
corpses were, if the result of buiial alive,
the work of a very few moments. Opening
the jugular vein" seem? rather too severe a
test, because, if the patient really be not
dead, it would probably very soon make
him so. Whether from apprehension, or
a a matter of sentiment, the first Marquis
of Hastings, the well-know- Governor-Gener-

of India, ordered his right hand
to be cut oil" and preserved, to be placed
in his wife's coflin at her interment. But
a right hand is too much of a good thing
to run the risk of losing. Most of us,
however, would sooner jeopardize our
little finger than be buried alive; and we
imagine that our physical behaviour after
parting with that member would afford
pretty good proof of our condition. What
test Lord Lvtton underwent we have not
heard. N. J'. Times.

Buying Cheap Things.

Only the rich can afford to buy poor
articles. Solomon says, "the destruction
of the poor is their poverty," and thus it
comes about. In the matter of shoes, for
example, a poor man thinks he cannot
afford to pay six dollars for a pair of
good shoes, so he buys at three dollars,
and in three months he must buy again ;

four pairs a year amount to twelve dol-
lars, whereas the pair, made to
order, with a fresh sole, perhaps, would
have lasted a twelve-mont- Just so in
muslins. The g farmer's
wife will purchase muslin at twelve or
fifteen cents per yard, when by giving
twenty or twenty-tw- o she would get a
fabric that would wear a third longer
and give double the satisfaction, besides
making immense saving in stitches. In
dress goods, the same rule applies, unless
one intends to buy at every change of
style and variety. When we buy a dress,
Ihe purchase is for a lifetime, and always
of the best quality, not the most expen-
sive, but such as will wear, and look well
as long as a thread is left. If one can't
afford to buy the best, let her go without
and save up till she can ; then when she
does buy she will have what will suit her.
It is because so many housekeepers buy
poor cal icoes, poor muslins, table linen
of inferior quality, cheap clpthes for
suits, that they arc always hurried to
death with sewing. Children's clothes
wear out so soon that they must evermore
be making new, whereas il the fabric, in
the first place, is of excellent quality and
well made up, it will last two or "three
children and look well all the time.
Won't you buy somestoekings? real nice,
only thirteen cents a pair!" said a ped-
dler at the door the other day. "I never
dream of paying less than half a dollar,"
was the prompt reply. Just to think of
darning thirteen-ceii- t stockings! A real
good pair of stockings will need scarce
any darning for a year, will wear two or
three years, and then cut over nicely for
the children. Is there any economy in
buying cheap stockings? Only the
rich can afford to buy poor articles.

In reports of bank defalcations, etc.,
"irregularities" is not now tbe correct
word to use. You must say the poor fel-

low's "accounts got confused." Progres-
sive age, this; we shall soon have no steal-
ing, at this rate.

The amount of dividends declared by
Hartford, Conn., business corporations
for the last half of the year just closed is
$'.),:i50,21:i.

It. is firmly believed in Milwaukee
that tbe Pilgrims originally landed at
that place with a cargo of lager beer.

The greatest bet that was ever made
the alphabet.

When is a lawyer most like a mule?
When he draws up a conveyance.

A pabaoratit appeared in our impres-
sion of January 1st in reference to an ex-

traordinary circumstance, reported to
have occurred in Missouri, where a child
was rescued from being buried alive when
actually in its coffin and on the way to
the cemetery. Just a year aero, a dreadful
discovery, reported in the Ottawa Citizen,
drew attention anew to this subject. For
some time the work of removing bodies
from an old to a new Roman Catholic
cemetery had been in progress. In the
course of the progress the lid of a coffin
came off. It proved to be that of an uncle
of the gentleman who was superintending
the removal, and the contents presented a
terrible spectacle. "The miserable occ-pan- t

had evidently lived in it. His face
was contorted into an agonized expres-
sion; the arms were drawn up as far as
the coffin would admit, and the head was
twisted round to the shoulders, which ap-
parently had been gnawed by the wretch
ed man himself." This apprehension of
Deing buried alive has been the bugbear
of many eminent men. Preseott, the his
torian, lett instructions which were care
fully carried out, that his jugular vein
should be severed, and, on the occasion
of Lord Lytton's death, we read in the
London Times about that date: "The
coffin had been made, but the body was
not placed in it in consequence of a
curious Injunction contained in a pafcr
which, on his Lordship's death, came into
the hands of his legal representatives.
According to this, he stipulates that after
death, or presumed death, his body
shall be allowed to remain three days on
the bed, where lie may be untouched,
after which medical men ai'e tn examine
him to ascertain that he is really dead,
and if so to certify accordingly." This
subject has excited so much attention on
the Continent as almost to produce a lit-
erature of its own. "It is not y for
the first time," says Dr. Josat, writing in
1834, that too prompt interment begins to
receive attention. This sad subject has,
on the contrary, been the theme of med-
itation to every true friend of humanity.
But all, or nearly all, have confined them
selves to drawing a frightful picture of
instances in which premature burials
have occurred, without troubling them-
selves about the means by which such
dreadful events may be avoided." It ap-
pears that in France a physician of the
Anglo-Saxo- name of Winslow was the
first who gave earnest attention to pre-
ventive metitods, and the circumstance
that he had himself on two occasions
narrowly escaped burial alive, naturally
served to stimulate this gentleman's ef-
forts. He was followed by several of his
countrymen in works on the came sub-
ject. In Germany action was first taken
in the matter by the celebrated Hufeland,
to whom m iy mainly be attributed the
mortuary regulations now existing in that
country. Weimar, his native State, was
easily induced to accept his projects of
reform, and Munich was not slow to fol-
low. About 1828 the authorities of
Frankfort-on-Mai- n began to pay great
attention to the subject. With this end
the billowing arrangements were made:
On each side of a vast chamber called the
watch saloon, arranged in order down its
length, are eight glass frames correspond-
ing to as many cell-lik- e partitions, the
flooring of which is lower by about a
metre than the floor of the saloon. Above
each frame, which is numbered, one sees
a bell ; it is an alarm-bell- . This bell
communicates with the interior of the
cell by a cylinder crossing the partition.
It is set in motion by a weight, relatively
very heavy, which is held by a sort of
little belt, of which the trigger or catch
is of the utmost sensitiveness. To the
fingers of the corpse are fitted a sort of
thimbles, connected with the alarm in
such a way that on the very slightest
movement the alarm machinery, which
is of the most delicate and sensitive de-
scription, wouid feel the touch, and the
alarm would be given. When the cell is
well warmed and lighted, and everything
in order, the coffin is placed upon the
trestles, with the head on the same side
as the door, and, consequently, opposite
the window, which can be looked through
from the warm saloon When the corpse
has been stretched on its bier, as on a
bed, the hands are laid side by side on a
little board placed across the region of
the stomach. They then proceeded to
apply the apparatus, after shaving first
tried it several limes; each finger is fitted
with a corresponding thimble, and the
hand is then extended upon the board.
In the watch chamber is established the
controller, to insure whose constant
watchfulness neither bed, table nor chair,
are allowed him, and attention is further
secured by his being obliged every half
hour to move the sort of indicator which,
in case of his omitting to attend to it,
would, by a clever system of mechanism,
reveal his neglect. Immediately outside
the watch chamber, and parallel with
it, are two spacious passages into
which all the mortuary cells
open. The appliances for warming and
ventilating them are described as perfect.
Let us suppose, says a describer for argu
ment's sake, a resurrection ; the slightest
movement of the fingers of the suiiDoscd
corpse would make itself felt upon the
immuie, wuien, in turn, tens upon the
threat which communicates with the bell.
This alarms the watchman, who instantly
summons the physician, who hastens to
the cell, carries the patient into the
"chamber of vivification," and administers
the necessary restoratives. Everything
that human care and ingenuity can devise
is here in case of accidents; so much so,
indeed, that it really seems almost disan- -

pointing to learu that the bell has only
once been rung. AV'it lin three days those
signs of decomposition generally make
tneir appearance wnicn are accepted as
the infallible indications of death. Nev
ertheless, instances have occurred of such
indications being much longer delayed.
In the summer of 1S40 a young girl died
in France of pleuropneumonia who.
after an exposure of eight days, during
the extreme heat of that season, continued
in a state of perfect preservation; in fact)
every symptom about her f.vored the de
lusion ol a death-lik- e swoon, anil her
parents could not bear the idea of her
uirial. It was not until the ninth day

that the fact of death revealed itself by
unmistakaiile signs. This very year a
case somewhat of the kind occurred in
this country.

It is not without a shudder says M.
Thomasson, another French writer on
this subject, that 1 have read the account
of M. Hecquet, Surgeon Major of the
Military Hospital at Dunkirk, in refer
ence to the state of a corpse, llesavs.
"As I opened the Collins, one after an-
other, my eyes fell upon a corpse still in
its entire state, lying upon the right side;
the head and knees were bent, and push
ing Ihe right plank, while Ihe bullock
and heels were pushed against the left.
They told ine that the corpse had been bur- -

leil atiout eight years, lis position natural-
ly invited the conviction that it had been
ilaeed in the coflin while in a state ol
etbargy; that awakening from this con

dition it bad struggled, and that death
had overtaken it in the midst of these
Irani ic elforls. Thierry, another French
writer, condemns in the strongest manner
Ibe too speedy burials practiced in his
day in Paris, and thinks it ought to be
obligatory on all families to expose their
dead for at least thirty hours. He em
phasizes especially tbe indecent haste
with which, in furnished apartments.
strangers are got rid of, and mentions a
case in which a man who was walking in
the streets between ten and eleven one
morning, being ostensibly dead at noon.
though without apparent disease, was
actually buried that same evening! lie

of' being beitrr able to do so, after ran-ncki-ng

his brain to find his way out of
ihe difficulty, he at last concluded t
frown oh the yonng people, ard take the
chances for whfrt might follow. The
elopements didn't cost him a cent; the
expenses of outfits and weddings was
saved; his reputation for liberality did
hot Mifler in the least, and his neighbors
continued In ignorance of the actual con-
dition of his exchequer.

The Western farmer's device was a
very clever one, but, like many other
clever devices, it has been eclipsed. This
time the scene has been changed, and the
credit has been accorded to a farmer f
Mechanicsvlllc. Venango county, Penn.- -
for having accomplished a feat which
will be preserved in the history of his
family, and spoken of with pleasure by
future generations. The farmer referred
to is represented as being "well-to-d- bul
rather impecunious," which we take as ,

meaning that he had a good farm, fairly
stocked, a large family, and a slender
bank account. A few weeks ago he had
a marriageable daughter. She bad been
courted bv the son of a neighboring farm
er for a number of years, and had grown
so tired of it that Bhe expressed a desire
to have the dteam of her life realized be
fore the end of the present year. The
lover, it is but just to say, was also anx
ious. He Wished to avoid ine necessity
of having to journey night after night
over a lonely road during yet anotuer
winter. The father of the young girl.
thus pressed from within and without,
was almost on the brink of despair. He
could not afford to disburse the necessary
funds.for such a wedding feast as he would
be expected to provide. The crops had
all been gathered and sold, and the butter
for two or three months pledged in the
payment of debts. To incur any further
obligations was Dot to be thought of. For
nights he lay awake, turning the matter
over in his mind, until he finally found a
way outofthedilemma. The next morning
he thrilled his daughter with pleasure by
announcing at the breakfast table that he
had decided lo consent to her marriage,
and was willing that the ceremony might
take place as soon as the arrangements
could be perfected.

I hen there was a meeting of tne
parents, the day was fixed, and a

list of the friends and kinsmen of the
ntended carefully made out.

To this was added the names of nearly
every farmer residing in the county. The
day ot days came round at last; tne roans
were hard with frost, the sky was clear,
and the guests began to airive at an early
hour. The house was soon crowded until
barely standing room remained. The
barn was used to increase the accommo-
dation. The marriage ceremony over,
and the young couple started on the way
to the nearest railroad station, nothing
remained to be done but to discuss the
viands and wines. At length the time ar-

rived for breaking up the company. The
farmer, after having
appropriated all the compliments he
could get, walked leisurely to the front
gate, anu mere iook a position iroiu
which he was enabled to demand pay-
ment for dinner and horse feed from the
guests. The proposition was received as
a capital joke, and it is said that every
person present, not even excepting the
rlergvman. willingly paid the "tax." No
one suspected that the real object of the
farmer was to make up enough money to
pay the expense of the wedding. On the
contrary, oil believed that he liao con-

ceived the idea for the purpose of adding
to the merriment ol the occasion, indeed,
the chances are that the system which he
so successfully inaugurated will become
popular in jrennsyivauia.
Tribune.

MY RICHES.

BT HATO D. HCDSOH.

Four light feet that lter, patter
All the livelong day;

Foiirfmall hands! bat sc3l. scatter
llaylhing in my way ;

Four pnre eves that sparkle, sparkle
Tender, bhitht and clear:

Four while llil to druup atd darkle
Underneath a tear;

Four red lips that ccasrlwa utter
Wise and willy thtngs;

Yellow curls that duller, flutter
Like fair golden wings ;

Wee, soft Angers clinging, clinging
To my father'hands;

Two sweet voices singing, singing
Suugs of baby lands;

Two warm hearts forever bratinfc
One in each young breast :

Two fair, fondled forms retreating
To my arms lo rest.

These mv riches growing, growing
hour they slay:

An unearthly hriirhlncsw throwing
On the dullest day.

LUtlt Corporal.

When people feel the need of an acid,
if they would let vinegar alone, and use
lemons or apples, they would feel just as
well satisfied, and receive no injury. A
suggestion may not come amiss as to
good plan when lemons are cheap in the
market. A person should purchase sev-

eral dozen at once, and prepare them for
use in the warm weak days of the spring
and su inner, when acids, especially citric
and malic or tbe acid of lemons, are so
grateful and useful. Press your hand on
the lemon, and roll it back and forth
briskly on the table to make it squeeze
more easily ; then press the juice into a
bowl or tumbler, never into a tin; strain
out all the seeds, as they give a bad taste.
Hemove all the pulp from Ihe peels, and
boil in water a pint for a dozen pulps
to extract the acid. A few minutes' boil-

ing is enough; then strain the water with
the juice of the lemons, put a pound of
white sugar to a pint of the juice, boil ten
minutes, bottle il, and your lemonade is
ready. Put a tablespoonful or two ol this
lemon syrup in a glass of water, and have
a cooling, healthful drink.

A man recently died in Ireland,
named Hubert Sexbury, having attained
the age of 110. When past eighty he met
with 'an accident necessitating amputation
ot one of his legs, and it is reported that
he declined ull assistance except that of
the surgeon, w hom be aided by all means
in bis power to perform the necessarily-painfu- l

operation. His funeral was at-
tended by several of his children none
of them chickens some being between
eighty and ninety years of age. Medicttl
Press and Circular.

A witty Cincinnati lady, writing
from Washington, says: "Boston draws
herself up severely, scans your cerebral
developments through her glass, and
coolly asks: 'What do you know' New
York" displays her silks and diamonds,
and pertly asks: 'What are you worth?'
Philadelphia, with prim hands mid
pursed-u- lips, asks: 'Who was your
grandfather?' While Washington steps
between tbo waltz and Ibe licrinan to in-

quire: 'Canyon dance?'"
m s

Ei'her of Hie following preparations,
are said to remove superfluous hair w ith-
out injury. Quicklime, one pari; carbon-
ate of' soda, two parts; lard, eight parts;
rub together till they form an ointment.
Or, sulphuret of potassium and dry pearl
ash, one part each ; quicklime, eight parts.
Use with care.


